An Admirable New Northern 


; o 
Of two conſtant Lovers as | underſtang, 


V Vere born ncar Aprleby in ElUeltmonclant, 
4 The Lads name Anthony, Condancetie Lals, 

| To ſex they went both and great dangers did us: 
ow they tuffer?d ſhipwratk on the Coaſt of San 
For two Years divided and then met again; 
By wonderful fortune at. d rare accident, | 
And now both live at home with joy and content. 
The Tune is J would thou wert in @hewsbury. 


1 Lovers in the Nozth, 
; Conſtance and Anthony, 
Ok them J will let ſozth 
a gallant Piſtozy: 
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I would be very glad, 
but p2ithes tell me how? 
Y'll dreſs me like a Lad, 
what ſayſt thou to me now e 


They lov'd exceding well, 


The Sea then canft not brook, 
zs plainly doth appear; 


yes very well (quoth ſhe) 


But that which J tall tefl, 
the like vou ne'er did hear. 


Jl Scullion to the Cook 
fo2 thy ſweet company. 


Still be crys Anthonp, My bonny, &c. 
+ my bonny Anthonp, Anthony's leave the had 
Gang thou by land or ſea. LE oy: 


Il werd along with thce. 


FA.. 
* bonny, &c. 


- 


and Def in Maus array, 
She ſ@n''d the blitheſh Lad 


Antheny mult to Sea, [cen ea aSummers Day. 
his Calling did him bind, © e what Love can do, 
Py Conſtance, Tear, guoth he, at-home ſhe will not bide: 
F muft leave thee behind, With her vrue Love ſhe'll go, 
'Ip2ithe To not gzic ve, let weal oz woe betide. 
thy tears will net pꝛevail: My deareſt, &c. 
I'll think on thee my Swet In the Ship twas her lot 
when the Ships under ſail. to be the under Cook ; 
But ſtill, æc. And at the Fire hor, 
Pow may that be ? ſaid le, wonderful pains ſhe took: 
conſider wel the caſe : - She ler ved efery one, 
Quoth che wert Anthony, fitting to their degte ; 
A' bide not in this place. And now and then alone, 
FC theu gang lo will J,. He kiſſed Anthony. 
ofthe means do not doubt: Ay bonny Kpthony, 
Avomans Policy my bonny Anthonp, 
; gear matters may gon cut: Gang thou by land or ſez, 


11] weng along with thee. 
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Tack and welladap | 
by tempeſt on the Pain, 
 Thiic Ship was eaſt away 
upon the Coaft of Spain; 
To th“ mercy of the waves, 
they all committed were, 
Conſtance her own ſelf ſaveg, 
then Se cvps fo? her dear. 
My bonny Anthonp, 
my bonay Anthony, 
Gang thou by land or ſea, 
II wend along with thee, 


Swimming upon a Plank , 

at Bilbo the got aſhoze 
Firſt ſhe did heaven thank, 

then the lamented loze, 
D woe is me (laid ſhe ) 

the (addef Laſs alive, 
Py deareſt Anthony, 

now on the Sta doth dzive. 
My bonny, &c. 


What chall become of me! 

why do J ftrive fo: Hos, 
Sith my ſweet Anthony, 

2 never wall cee mote ? 
Mir Conſtance de nor gziebe, 
. the ſame good pzovidente, 
Pith fay'd thy lover ſweet, 

but he is far tom hence, 
Jill &c. | 


* 


A ſpaniſh Merchant rid 


ſaw this kair leæmiis Lay, 


That did lament ſo mich; 


and was fo gyſevois fad: 
He had in England hen 

and Englith undxcltovd, 
He having heard an) [cen 

he in amazement ood; 
{till ſhe cries anthony &c. 


The Perchant asked her 
what was that Anthony: 
Quoth he Py Byorher Sir 
whs came from thence with ne. 
He did her entertain 
thinking ſhe was a Boy, 
Two years ſhe did remain 
befo1s the met her joy. 


ſt ill ſhe cries &c. 


Anthony up was tane 
by an Engliſh Kunagade, 
UUirh whom he did remain 
at the See-rovring trade: 
F'th nature o! a Slave 
- Je did i*th Gallep row; 
Thus he his like did ſave 
but Conſtance did not know: 


ſtill e cries Anthony, 


my bonny Anthony, 
Gang thou by land or ſea 
Ile weng along with thee. _ 
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Pow mark what came co paſs ; 
ſec how the Lates did wezk: 

A Ship that her Waſters was 
lurpzi ed this Enęliſn Turk, 


And into bilbo Loug!.x 


all that aboard her were; 
Conſtance ſtilt little thought 

Anthony was {0 near. 
ſtill he cries &c. 


When they were tome on ſhole 
Anthony and che reſt, 

She who was lad betc2e 
was now with joy poſlett ; 

The Merchant much did nul? 
at this lo ſudden change, 

He did demand the News, 
which unto him was ſtrange 

Now ſhe, &c. 


Upon her knees ſhe fell 


unto her Malter lund; 

And all thc truth did tell, 
nothing the kept behind: 

At which he did admire, 
and in a ſhip ef Spain, 
Hot paying ko their hire, 

he lent them home again. 
Now ſhe, &c. 


The ſpaniſh Merchant rich 
did of his bounty vive, 
A lum of Gold, on whic! 
they now molt byavely lib: 
And now in V Veſtmoreland 
they were joyn'd hand in land, 
Conſtand y and Anthony, 
they live in mirth and glee, 
Now the cries Anthony, 
my bonn) Anthony, 
Good Providence we ice, 
hath guarded thee and me. 


FINIS. 
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